THE    GREAT    TUDORS

what above capacity of reason, somewhat divine and
heavenly, which with hidden exultation it rather
surmiseth than conceiveth ; somewhat it seeketh, and
what that is directly it knoweth not, yet very intentive
desire thereof doth so incite it, that all other known
delights and pleasures are laid aside, they give place to
the search of this but only suspected desire."

We are reminded of a more familiar passage in Elizabethan
prose: " What a piece of work is a man! How noble in
reason! How infinite in faculty! in form and moving how
express and admirable! in action how like an angel! in
apprehension how like a God! " But Hooker would not
have added, as Hamlet did, " And yet, to me, what is this
quintessence of dust? Man delights not me."
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